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C2) ' 

Like a flafli of red lighfoing, o’er the heath came Macara» 
More fleet than the roe,back on the lofty Beinn.Jara. 

C3) 

Low lies yooT MacGregor, pale mangl’d and ijronnded. 
Overcome with deep flumber, to the rock I convey’d him. 
Where the Tons of black malice to his foes have betray’d him. 

C4) 

So died the fair bod of fond hope-in her bofom. 

MacGregor.' MacGregor! load echoe refoonded. 

And the hills rung in pity, MacGregor is woonded. ' 

Near the brook in the valley, the green torf did hide her. 
And they laid down Mac Gregor foond fleeping befide her. 

Near the roaring loud waters their fpirits oft wander. 
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